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& © H E following Compoſitions date their 
origin at the preſs's ſide, and conſiſt of ſuch language 
and turns of thought as have been attained in the 


printing office. 


They were printed ſeverally, as opportunities 


offered ; and quickly, without alterations in the types: 


Their deficiences and inaccuracies therefore may re- 


quire apology, and indulgence. 


With theſe brief prefatory Remarks the Writer 


_ humbly inſcribes his Performances to his Friends, 
whoſe Approbation of them would prove his higheſt 


hope of reward. 


JoSEPH SMEETON. 
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CONTENTS, NOTES, &c. 


Or the DEATH of MATILDA, Brunn of D%***#*#** — — I. FS 9 
— | | 


The Ground of theſe lines is defended by recollection of the following cir- 
cumſtances. A reform was projected in the kingdom, which was carried into 
very great and rapid effect by confidential men of conſiderable talents; infomuch, 
that the former occupiers of power and emolument conceived their intire diſmiſſion. 
A cabal commenced: a weak prince was argued; and the clamour of a dowager 
queen, who wiſhed a ſon, which ſhe enjoyed from a prior marriage, to be ſet on 
the throne, in caſe of adjudged ideotcy againſt the then preſent ſovereign, finally 
brought about the overthrow of thoſe men, as a neceſſary prelude to a revolution 
ſo deeply concerted. The young Queen was accuſed of being criminally concerned 
with one of them; and beheading was threatened : but a miniſter at that court, 
with proper ſpirit, demanded her to be exiled ; which, though complied with, was 
ſoon followed by the death of the illuſtrious Sufferer. | E 
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Ver. I. Yet wanting grace. | 


All the family of poets claim high deſignation and inveſtiture: they are 

ſuch by nature, not of tuition. Meanwhile, every one aſpires to higher degrees 

of qualification; every one renounces the idea of having attained proficiency, or 

even excellence. And though each ſtudiouſly apologizes for not poſſeſſing the arts 

of poeſy, all employ the * art thus to inſinuate the beſt charms of it their 
ability can achieve. 


The trueſt Poetry is moſt feigning. N 
oz SHAKESPEAR, 


Gn 


— 


We CALESTIAL Hrezarcuy 9. Oo I. 


— 
To Thee all Angels cry aloud ! 


Hymn of St. AmBRose. 


BILLET Doux — — — : — — — — — III. 


Never durſt Poet touch a pen to write 

Until his ink were tempered with Love's ſighs; 
O then his lines would raviſh ſavage ears, 

And plant in tyrants mild humility ! 


SHAKESPEAR. 


[In — 


As an unperfe& actor on the ſtage, 

Who with his fear is put beſides his part; 

Or ſome fierce thing replete with too much rage, 

Whoſe ſtrength abundant weakens his own heart: 

So I for fear of truſt forgot to ſay 

The perfect ceremony of love's right, 

And in mine own love's ſtrength ſeem to decay, 

O'ercharged with burden of my own love's might. 

O! let my looks be then the eloquence, 

And dumb preſagers of my ſpeaking breaſt ; 

Who plead for love, and look for recompence, 

More than that tongue that more hath more expreſt. 
O learn to read what filent love hath writ ! 
To hear what eyes belong to love's fine wit. 


SHAKESPEAR. 


On an Ir AT deceaſed yy TV V. 


Pſalm 


P CMI... a azz = 


This Pſalm is conſidered as prophetically characteriſtic of the humility of the 
Meſſiah; it is alſo ſtrikingly beautiful, as an inſtitute of Chriſtian demeanor. 
The Bible tranſlation follows. 


Lord]! my heart is not haughty, nor mine eyes lofty : neither do I exerciſe 
„ myſelf in great matters, or in things too high for me. 

„ Surely I have behaved, and quieted myſelf, as a child that is weaned from 
“his mother; my ſoul is even as a weaned child.” 


The Lonp's Pr RS = - 


To MIRANDA on the DEATH of her MoTurR — — — VIII. 


[ IW_u SN 


So finks the Day Star in the ocean bed, 
And yet anon repairs his drooping head, ' F 
And tricks his beams, and with new-ſpangled ore, 175 
Flames in the forehead of the morning ſky. 


M1LrT. Lycid. 


Ver. II. In milder regions. : 
The opening of Milton's Comus contains an analogous deſcription. 


Before the ſtarry threſhold of Jove's court 

My manſion is, where thoſe immortal ſhapes 
Of bright atrial ſpirits live inſphered, 

In regions mild of calm and ſerene air, 
Above the ſmoke and ſtir of this dim ſpot, 
Which men call Earth, and with low-thoughted care 
Confin'd and peſter'd in this pin-fold here 
Strive to keep up a frail and fev'riſh being, 
Unmindful of the crown which Virtue gives, 
After this mortal change to her true ſervants, 
Amongſt th' enthron'd gods on fainted ſeats. 


3 


Ver. III. The Patience, &c.] 


Job's trials ſingularly exhibit the mutability of human affairs; and his 
reſignation under them is no leſs remarkable, and exemplary. His ſtory is thus 
related in the ſacred volume. 


He was a man of the higheſt wiſdom, and probity: being 1 in the 
obſervance of every duty; to God, as well as man. 

His family, beſides a numerous houſhold, was ſeven ” and three div gh- 
ters; all grown to maturity, and each poſſeſſed of riches. Theſe paſſed their 
days with ſplendor, and equipage ; in viſiting, and reviſiting each other. 

His fortune was large, and the condition of his property very improving, ſo 
that he was accounted the greateſt of all the men of the Eaſt. 

His toils now ſeemed to be over; and the ſeaſon of peaceful enjoyment 
conſiderably advanced. But, in the midſt of theſe ſcenes of happineſs, and proſ- 
perity His oxen, five hundred yoke, and ſhe aſſes five hundred, are ſeized at 
the ſame time, by the Sabæans; and the ſervants which attended them, put to 
death His ſheep, ſeven thouſand in number, are deſtroyed with fire from 
heaven; and all the herdſmen ſlain Three thouſand camels are taken from 
him by the Chaldæans; together with all thoſe to whoſe care they were committed 
To theſe great calamities was added one, which rendered his condition 
deplorable in the extreme! A whirlwind overthrew the houſe where his ſons and 
daughters were aſſembled, and killed them all 
In theſe diſaſters, what tongue would have been ſilent? what mind TER 
tated? Job's, perhaps, alone With every. mark of humility, and ſubmiſſion 
—relinquiſhing the honours of age, and the reſpectability of his rank—he yields 
to the inſcrutable ways of Providence, meekly apoſtrophizing—“ The Lord gave, 
and the Lord hath taken away; bleſſed be the Name of the Lord!“ | 


EPIGRAM — — — — — — — — — — — X. 


— 
The honour of a maid is her name; 
And no legacy is ſo rich as honeſty. 


SHAKESPEAR. 


Lines 


Lines on a YOUNG LA Dy who died ſudden)—— — — X. 


Fo — 


All the long night their mournful watch they keep, 
And all the day ſtand round the tomb to weep. 


ADDISON. 


Elegy on BARZAI — — — — — H— — — — = 


{© the fruitful plains! 
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forgetfulneſs. 


From the Loves of OTHNIEL and AcHSan. Book III. 
„ Mourn, ye daughters of the valley of Shophat ! 


Weep, ye virgins of 
The ſtrength of my head is departed. ——The light of 
mine eyes is deſcended to the cave, and extinguiſhed in the regions of darkneſs. 
Lo! the ſupport of the weak is removed Lo! the portion of the 
wretched is taken away The comforter of the ny is no more—And the 
hope of the afflicted is departed. 

„ Mourn, ye daughters of the valley of Shophat? 
lamentation, ye children of the peaceful dwellings ! 
foreſt is fallen the palm of the plains is hewn down. Sweet was his ſong 
to the hary—when he extolled the Ruler of heaven. Sweet were the notes 
of his ſong—and ſkilful was his hand on the ſtrings of the lute. 

« Mourn, ye daughters of the valley of Shophat !——Mourn for the death 
of Barzai Shed ye tears upon his grave, as one ſheddeth tears for his father 
—and as the widow howleth for the comfort of her ſoul. 

„ Mourn, ye daughters of the valley of Shophat ! Who is he that ſhall 
number his good deeds ?——Or who ſhall count the bleſſings of his hand ? 

But, ah! he is deſcended to the d houſe. -He is Fn to the land of 


-Lift up your voice in 
For the cedar of the 


« Mourn, ye daughters of the is valley of Shophat ! Shout your eries to 
the ſound of the timbrel. _—O nh no pleaſant ſongs to the harp... Let 
there be ſilence through the nights. For his eyes are encompaſſed with 
darkneſs He is deſcended to the regions of ſhade.— O my father !—I 
will remember thee throughout the years—I will think upon thy precepts in 
the times which are to come.——Peace be to thee, O my father! and peace 
to the abode of thy ſoul |” 


The 


The GRove of Bakzai — — — — — — — — XII. 


— 


From the Loves of OTHNIEL and AcHSAH. Book VII. 


Ve ſweet retreats of ſacred ſolitude !—ye bleſſed ſcenes of undiſturbed 
e peace | No more ſhall I ſeek reſt within your ſhades. 

O you that dwell in pride, who find no joy in wealth! run ye unto the 
Grove of Barzai—make ye haſte unto the vallies of Azar. 

“ Farewel, ye blooming flowers, and ye tender fruits In vain ſhall ye 
« henceforth open every bloom—In vain ſhall ye unboſom every ſweet ! 

% Farewel, ye roſes, and ye banks of fragrance ! Farewel, ye hills of 
« ſpices; and thou pleaſant verdure . ſpreading myrtles, and ye gentle 
6 ſtreams ! 

“Solitary ſhall all your pleaſant places be—in them the owl alone ſhall flap 
ih L hideous wing, and the night-birds break the gloom with dreadful ſcreams, 
They ſhall lodge upon the rocks of goats. 

Even in this hour of divineſt joy, I feel a gleam of woe, at parting from 
your bleſt abodes. 

- Rejoice, ye beaſts of Azar !—your fields are ſtill more deſart—your groves 
« are ſtill more ſolitary ! 

„ Farewel, thou aged palm "Ee more ſhall Achſah extend her weary 
“length beneath thy friendly ſiade. Nor ſeek thy boughs to ſhield her from 
the ſultry noon. 


„Ve falls of water, and ye winding brooks ! —attune your murmuring notes 


„% to heedleſs winds. 


« Ye gentle gales! breathe ſoft no more—let the rough N howl 
through all the caves, and roar along the groves of Barzai. 
«© Farewel, ye roſes, and ye banks of fragrance l- 


Farewel, ye hills of 


- + ſpices, and thou pleaſant verdure !—ye ſpreading myrtles, and ye gentle 


% ſtreams | 


„ Farewel, ye blooming flowers, and ye tender fruits !——In vain ſhall ye 
* henceforth open every bloom—In vain ſhall ye unboſom every ſweet ! 


„Long ſhall your paths remain untrod—and unmarked by human footſtep 
« all your groves.” 


LITE, 


LIrE, and DEATH — I— K _ XIII. 


Pawn AIAN 


From Lord Bacon's Hiftary of Life and Death. § 33. 

“ Fair in face, or ſkin, or hair, are ſhorter livers; black, or red, or 
« freckled, longer. Alſo, too freſh a colour in youth, doth leſs promiſe long 
„life, than paleneſs. A hard ſkin is a ſign of long life, rather than a ſoft: 
but we underſtand not this of a rugged ſkin, ſuch as they call the Gooſe-ſkin, 
“ which is, as it were, ſpongy, but of that which is hard, and cloſe. A forehead 
with deep furrows and wrinkles, is a better ſign, than a ſmooth and plain 
“ forehead. 

„The hairs of the head hard, and like briſtles, do betoken longer life than 
e thoſe that are ſoft and delicate. Curled hairs betoken the ſame thing, if they 
* be hard withal; but the contrary, if they be ſoft and ſhining. The like if the 
curling be rather thick, than in large bunches. 

“ Early, or late, baldneſs is an indifferent thing; ſeeing many which have 
< been bald betimes have lived long. Alſo early grey hairs (howſoever they may 
ſeem forerunners of old age approaching) are no ſure ſigns: for many that have 
“ grown grey betimes have lived to great years. Nay, haſty grey hairs, without 
&« baldneſs, is a token of long life; contrarily, if they be accompanied with 
«« baldneſs. 

fFairineſs of the upper parts is a ſign of ſhort life; and they that have 
extraordinary much hair on their breaſts, live not long : but hairineſs of the 
lower parts, as of the thighs and legs, is a ſign of long life. 

« Tallneſs of ſtature (if it be not immoderate) with convenient making, 
and not too ſlender; eſpecially if the body be active withal, is a ſign of long 
life. Alſo on the contrary, men of low ſtature live long, if they be not fo 
active, and ſtirring. | 
© In the proportion of the body They which are ſhort to the waiſts, with 
long legs, are longer lived than they which are long to the waiſts, and have 
* ſhort legs. Alſo, they which are large in the nether parts, and ftrait in the 
upper (the making of their body riſing, as it were, into a ſharp figure) are 
longer lived than they that have broad ſhoulders, and are lender downwards. 

+ Leanneſs, where the affections are ſettled, calm, and peaceable; alſo a 
more fat habit of body, joined with choler, and a diſpoſition ſtirring, and 


++ peremptory, 


cc 


cc 


* n 


( vil ) 


« peremptory, ſignify long life : but corpulency 1 in REY foreſhews ſhort life; in 


« age, it is a thing more indifferent. 

« To be long and flow in growing, is a ſign of long life. if to a greater 
« ſtature, the greater ſign; if to a leſſer ſtature, yet a ſign: though contrarily, 
* to grow quickly to a out ſtature, is an evil ſign; if to a ſmall ſtature, the leſs 
« evil. 

« Firm fleſh, a raw bone body, and veins lying higher than the fleſh, be- 
token long life: the contrary to theſe, ſhort life.. &c. &c. 


FAIR I. The BoAR and Fox „ Seng} 1 TO XIV. 
— 


We muſt empizy our time with a view to future wants and exigences. 


The preſent life is ſubject to many evils and infirmities, requiring vigilant 
conduct of all thoſe powers of body and mind with which the Author of our 
5 nature has ſo kindly endowed it. Let us not, therefore, witneſs our inaptitude 
| and want of information; like the Fox: but, with the Boar, by timely exertion, 
endeayour to have all our neceſſary expedients at hand. The incitements to 
hope, which we. meet with, are moſtly fallacious; the occurrences of mortifica- 

tion which aſſail us, are numerous, and ſtrongly marked. 


FaBLe II. The Two Doves — — — — — — XV. 
We ought not to build on pleaſure. 


In our purſuit of pleaſure, we infallibly find, that * the eye is not ſatisfied 
« with ſeeing, nor the ear with hearing: and, with the utmoſt refinements in 
the innumerable modes of ſenſual gratification, our experience alſo gives the ſum 
of the Preacher, * all is vanity | !” But eſpecially may the diſaſters of the froward 
Dove inſtance to us, that in all our concerns we ought carefully to abide by 
wholeſome advice, and the doctrines of Wiſdom ; for every eſtrangement from 
theſe, is, eventually, in an increaſed degree, an expoſure to calamity and ſorrow. 


FABLE 


3 


FABLE III. The DzsPAIRING FARMER — XVI. 


— 


Me ſhould not deſpair at misfortunes, 


* 


Vet not to heav'n, all-helpful, lifts, &c. ] 


Where are the advocates for religion? Yet, how amiable and worthy it's 
| _ uſe! how noble it's energies in all the arrangements of human policy! Do we 
3 wiſh in our hearts for eaſe and proſperity? There is no ground like religion for 
| their attainment, and continuance; I will ſing unto thee, O God; I will ſing 
<« praiſes unto. thee upon a ten- ſtringed lute. Save, and deliver us from vanity, 
<« and iniquity! That our ſons may grow up as the young plants; and that our 
% daughters may be as the poliſhed corners of the temple. That our garners may 
<« be full and plenteous with all manner of ſtores; that our ſheep: may bring forth - 
| * thouſands and ten thouſands around us. That our oxen may be ſtrong ta —_—_— 
labour; that there be no decay, no leading into * no complaining in 
 þ * our ſtreets !” | DAIP. | 
On the other hand, are we chilled and ſtraitened with poverty do we ſuffer 
| with diſeaſe ?—is calamity of any kind in our lot ?—have age and it's worſt per- 
; plwKkẽxities threatened our going down to the grave with ſorrow ?——In all, or in 
any of theſe circumſtances, religion. overrules impatience and ſolicitude, and fills 
the heart of man with magnanimity, and triumph. Though the fig-leaf 
4 ſhall not bloſſom; neither ſhall fruit be in the vines; the labour of the olives 
« ſhall fail, and the fields ſhall yield no meat; the flock ſhall-be cut off from the 
« fold, and there ſhall be no herd in the ſtall; yet I will rejoice in the Lord, I 


+ will joy in the God of my ſalvation.” HABAKKUK. 

| Thy rod, and thy ſtaff comfort me.“ Davin. 

All the. 5 of wF n time will I wait, till my change 

«© come. | Jos. 


Jon An, ch. I = =, = === == = xvi 


A WEDDING 


1 


A WzDpiInNg 0yͤ-— — — — — — — — XVIII. 


— — 
VER. III. Paris famed, &c. | 5 


We learn, that Paris, ſon of Priam, King of the Trojans, having carried 
off Helen, the wife of Menelaüs, a Grecian prince, was ſoon deprived of her; 
for being driven into one of the mouths of the Nile, called the Canopic, by a 
tempeſt, he was ſeized, with Helen and the effects of her huſband which he 
brought with her, and obliged to depart from Egypt immediately, without any 
article ſo traiterouſſy plundered from his hoſt and benefactor. This rape of Helen 
by Paris occaſioned a deſtructive war of ten years between the Greeks and 
Trojans, which involved the demolition of Ilium with the ruin and fate of ſome 
of the nobleſt heroes of antiquity. The hiſtorian of theſe matters obſerves upon 
the misfortunes of Priam, his country, and family, through this perfidious act of 
Paris, that the Divinity would teach the world this leſſon, «© That great crimes 
-* were attended with * and ”_ puniſhments from the provoked gods.” 

|  RoLLin's A. H. v. I. 


Ver. IV. So a Nymph, &c.] Zimri, and Coſbi. Numb. ch. xxv. 


SISERA. Tudges IV and V. — 3232 oo. 


— 7 
While Jabin was king of Canaan, Deborah, the wife of Lapidoth, was 
judge, and propheteſs in Iſrael. Since the time of Ehud, the Iſraelites had ſinned 


againſt God ; and he permitted troubles to purſue them for their repentance, and 
amendment. When they entreated the Lord to have pity on them, having 


ſuffered the oppreſſions of Jabin during twenty years, he ſent Deborah and Barak 
to their aſſiſtance. The latter was directed to call ten thouſand men of the tribes 
of Naphtali and Zebulon, and encamp at the foot of Mount Tabor; and he was 


promiſed he ſhould ſucceed in a conteſt with Jabin's army. It being known that 


Barak and his forces were in readineſs, Jabin ſent Siſera, with all his warriors, 
and nine hundred chariots of iron, againſt him; and they aſſembled by the River 
Kiſhon. The armies Joined battle; and the Lord diſcomfitted Siſera, and all thoſe 
who fought under him were ſlain. But Siſera, nevertheleſs, eſcaped; and paſſing 


by 
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SAUL, 


(583 


by the tent of Jael, ſhe accoſted him, and deſired he would reſt himſelf with her, 
and fear no danger. He complied; and begged her to conceal him from every 
inquirer. He farther requeſted ſome refreſhment, which ſhe brought him ; and 
when he had taken it, being weary, he laid himſelf down, and fell aſleep. Then 
Jael went into the tent, faſtened his head to the ground, and ſevered it from the 
body. Barak, in his purſuit of Siſera, was met by Jael, who took him into her 
tent, and ſhewed him Siſera vanquiſhed, and dead. The total deſtruction of Jabin 
immediately followed. This event gave the triumphs and exultations contained in 
the famous ſong of Deborah and Barak ; ſome traits, or features of which are 
attempted among the following compoſitions, under the title SISERA. 


and JONATHAN. - II Sam. i. — — — — XX. 


— 

The burſts of friendſhip and loyalty in David's Monody on the Death of Saul 
and Jonathan, though often attempted otherways by it's numerous admirers, are, 
perhaps, moſt happily expreſſed in the language of the tranſlators of the Scriptures, 

«© And David lamented with this lamentation over Saul, and Jonathan. 

The beauty of Iſrael is lain upon thy high places: how are the mighty 
fallen Tell it not in Gath; publiſh it not in the ſtreets of Aſcalon : leſt 
«+ the daughters of the Philiſtines rejoice—leſt the daughters of the uncircumciſed 
triumph. | 


Ve mountains of Gilboa, let there be no dew ; neither let there be rain 


upon you, nor fields of offerings: for there the ſhield of the mighty is caſt 


© away; the ſhield of Saul, as though he had not been anointed with oil. 
From the blood of the ſlain from the fat of the mighty, the bow of 
Jonathan turned not back, and the ſword of Saul turned not empty. Saul 
and Jonathan were lovely and pleaſant in their lives; and in their death they 
were not divided. They were ſwifter than eagles; they were ſtronger than lions. 
„Ve daughters of Iſrael, weep over Saul, who cloathed you in ſcarlet, with 
other delights ; who put on ornaments of gold upon your apparel. How are 
*« the mighty fallen in the midſt of the battle! Oh, Jonathan! thou waſt ſlain 
in thine high places. I am diſtreſſed for thee, my brother Jonathan] very 
* pleaſant haſt thou been unto me: thy love to me was wonderful, paſſing the 


“ love of women. How are the mighty fallen, and the weapons of war 
„ periſhed!” 


Pſalm | 


Haun CRI. ver. 169, — — — — — — — XXI. 


„% XXI. 


The Language of PnILOSO E — — —- — — XXIII. 


The Language of CHRISTIAN RELIGton — — — XXIV. 


r NN ——— —D— . 


On ViRTuE WEED oo is ered ͤT— . es XXVI. 


RoMANns, ch. VIII. 6. — — — — — — — XXVII. 
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PARADISE LosT. A Sketch — — — — . 


— — 


ſweet interchange 

Of hill and valley, rivers, woods, and plains, 

Now land, now ſea; and ſhores, with foreſt crown'd, 
Rocks, dens, and caves ! 


— — 


Par. loſt. b. IX. 


« O! Adam, beyond all imagination happy with uninterrupted health, and 
untainted innocence, to delight thee ; no perverſeneſs of will, or perturbation 
of appetite, to diſcompoſe thee ; a heart upright, a conſcience clear, and an 
* head unclouded to entertain thee ; a delightful earth for thee to enjoy; a glorious 
univerſe for thee to contemplate ; an everlaſting heaven, a crown of never- 
e fading glory, for thee to look for, and expect: and, in the mean time the 
% Author of that univerſe, the King of that heaven, and Giver of that glory, thy 
«© God, thy Creator, thy A; to ſee, to converſe with, to bleſs, to glorify, 
* to adore, to obey!” _ STACKHOUSE, Hiſt. Bib. ch. II. 


Te GYMNOSOPHISTS — — — „ XXX. 


ON THE DEA 


O F 


MATILDA, QUEEN of DENMARK. 


I. 


W mz night to Silence yields ſurrounding ſway, 

| And paly ſhines the Moon o'er half the earth, 
My Muſe, with TN aim, dai her lay; 8 

Vet wanting grace, preſents her primal birth. 


II. 


And Thou, MATILDA, ſhalt adorn her wreath, 
Tho' Bards for 'Thee attune ſuperior ſtrains ; 
Thou ſhalt employ her fond empyreal breath, 


Benignly ſmiling in the azure plains. 


III. 


The Godhead beams mild benizon of love 
* Child of Adverſity! thy wiſh is giv'n! 
From ſcenes of ſcatheful miſeries remove, 


And earthly ſighs exchange for bliſs in heav'n. 


IV. 


Sudden, all radiant, from th angelic band, 
A form, ſoft leaning to the Sovereign nod, 
Deſcries the dome of Grief, with filver wand, 


And ſwift deſcended in a whirling cloud. 


. 

Amidſt the griſly train his preſence flamed; 

And now his wings, for inſtant flight diſplay d, 
His CHARGE thro' all the galaxy acclaim'd, 


Thro' roſeate climes of light to Heav'n convey'd. 


VI. 


There lovely Cherubim, prepar d with ſong, 
O' er Her th' immortal Diadem ſuſpend ; 


And thrice full welcome ſounded by the throng, 


She fits, new joys exploring without end. 


H £ 


CALESTIAL HIERARCHY. 


A N Nm Y MN 
— I ———— 


TERNION I. 


Auncaury LORD! enthron'd above the ſky, 
Around whoſe Fane ecſtatic SERAPHs fly; 

Before whom veiled CHERUBIM proclaim 

Thrice, Holy, Holy, Holy, is thy Name; 

While to ſweet harps, with amaranth inwove, 

The THRONES reſound thy everlaſting Love. 


TERNION II. 


Dominions own thy Sceptre all divine, 

In ev'ry world pronounce the Empire thine. 
VIX TuEs with like extolling accents move, 

All Rule depends on HIM who reigns above.” 

And PowERs aſcending on ethereal wing, 

Aſcribe all Strength to Thee, triumphant KING! 


TBN FN III 


Thee PRINCIPALITIES adoring live; 

From Thee bright Eminency they derive. 
ARCHANGELS whiſper thro' the ambient wind 
Thy bleſt Salvation unto loſt Mankind. 
ANGELS, the laſt in the celeſtial choir, 

To praiſe Thee ever Men redeem'd inſpire. 
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B IL LET 


So Thee, MiIRAN DA, theſe my love indites— 
MIR AN DA, Charming as the Summer's Sway; 
Gentle; with bluſhing Sweetneſs; Fair, and Gay; 

By Nature choicely form'd for exquiſite Delights ! | 


In Thee ten thouſand Beauties I ſee riſe, 

Dear to my heart, as to my eyes the light ; 

Where Empire Thou maintain'ſt thro' filent night, 
And all the buſy while that Phcebus fills the ſkies. 


For Thee I heave the anxious, ſtartling ſigh, 

For Thee, of all this world, my chiefeſt Boon, 

My firſt, my only Joy beneath the moon, 
Who muſt my ſuit approve, or bid me quickly die 


To M N Xa 


My ſweet Delight, why doſt Thou take it ill, 
That, filent, oft, thy Beauty I ſurvey ? 

It is Thyſelf's the Cauſe—Thyſelf doth fill 
My mind with influx of tranſporting day. 


But painful abſence from thy Charms divine 

| (As viſion from the object ſpace requires), 
Gives language to my thoughts, which I define, 
That, reft of Thee, no hope my life inſpires ! 


See! my heart grieves that Thou ſhould'ſt deem it cold, 
While all thy Excellence ingrav'd it wears; 

And to thy tend'reſt Boſom twould unfold, 

That reaſon can't ſupport, where love deſpairs ! 


Then take me to thy Grace—approve the ſigh 
That breathes contrition for unow'd offence— 


Raiſe me from cruel fears, wherein I he— 


Nor to remitleſs rage thy gentle Ire incenſe. 55 


On an INF ANT, deceaſed. 


Dran BOY, from this © dim ſpot” Thou ſoon art paſs'd; 
From our embitter'd vale eſcap'd in haſte— 

Up to a Manſion bright, in Realms of Day, 

With angel- conduct, early wing'd thy Way. 

Now peace, and reſt thy Infant Tears confine ; 

Now round thy Head rich beaming glories ſhine ; 

| Now alleluiahs thy loos'd Tongue employ, 

Forever ſeated at the Fount of Joy ! 
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Low: in thy fight I bring no haughty Mind ; 
Nor are mine Eyes with looks of pride combin'd : 
In themes too high for me I take no part ; 

And ſee! alone, thy glory fills my Heart. 

Thus, as a child firſt from it's mother ta'en, 

With deep abaſement, I my Soul refrain : 

With meekeſt lowlineſs my Thoughts control ; 
Thus, as a weaned child, is all my Soul! 

O lfrael! truſt in God, your ſafeſt Guard, 


He'll guide your patient lives, and prove your beſt Reward. 


1 


LORD's PRAYER. 


On Father, who art thron'd in heav'n's acclaim, 

By ev'ry creature hallow'd be thy Name ! 

Extend thy Kingdom with the circling ſun ; 

Thy Will on earth, as in high heav'n, be done ! 

Of Thee, this day, let us our bread receive ; 

And be -Forgiv'n, as we our Foes forgive. 

Into Temptation lead us not we pray; 

But bring Deliv'rance in the evil day: 

For thine the Kingdom is; and thine the Po-wW'r; 

And thine the Glory; now, and evermore ! 
. Amen. 


„ 1-8-6 


DEATH of her MOTHER. 


I. 


10 diſtant Climes, beyond the ſtarry ſphere, 
| Borne on cherubic wing, thy Mother's fled; 
Her great reward to gain—the Bliſs fincere, 
Th' unfading Wreath which twines the virtuous Head. 


IT. 


Now, with approv'd Atrial Friends ſhe ſhines, | 
In milder regions than the ſun ſurveys : 
Now, everlaſting life her State confines 
With Hymns of triumph, and reſounding praiſe ! 


III. 


Then ſay, MIR AN DA, what impels the tear? 
Why, in thoſe ſtreams, thy filial kindneſs flows? 
With anxious thought, why view'ſt the ſilent Bier, 


Weening on ſorrow, till thy Nature bows? 
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IV. 


Thy Mother, whom Thou mourn'ft, has bid adieu 
To all that's mortal, or can change endure : 
And ne'er ſhall pain, or adverſe ſcenes enſue 


From ev'ry ill her Dwelling is ſecure |! 


a 


V. 


An undecaying dwelling—where She proves 
Czleſtial Peace, and Mirth's ſereneſt tide ; 
On flow'r-ſprent lawns, in gay delightful groves, 
Faſt by the Fount whence living waters glide ! 


DL "VL; 

For this inclin'ſt thy Face, which beauty 'lumes ? 
For this reiterated Sighings heave ? 

For this illuſtrious Being She aſſumes 

Shouldſt Thou perſiſt inceſſantly to grieve ? 


VII. 


Nay ; think —if Heav'nly Wiſdom deem it meet 
Dear Friends from wonted intercourſe to hold ; 
We ought to acquieſce, and walk diſcrete ; 


Not thwark that trial with repining bold ! 


VIII. 
The patience of the fam d Chaldæan ſee, 
In deep afflictions of his evil day, 
His ſoul ſubmiſſive ſtoop'd to the decree, 


He bleſs d his Name who gives, and takes away 
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Since we muſt all explore the path of Death, 


And thro' his vault aſcend the azure ſky; 
Complain not, if the chariot of her Breath 


Move on before, the upward ſteep to try. 


X. 


Rather impreſs Thee with thy Mother's Fame ; 
Her fair Example in thy life approve— 
So ſhall ch Eternal hear thy ev'ry claim, 
Repay thy Loſs, and guard Thee with his love. 


E P Il GR a 


Hear him no more, O lovely Maid! 
Miſchief, and wrong, his lips prepare : 
A treaſure in thy Mind is laid; 
If good, Thou'rt happy : but if nau hes , 
To devious paths of Guilt be not betray d! 
Still on Virtue keep firm hold, 
| Thence unbounded Sweets ariſe : 
Can thus avail Thee ſtore of gold? 
From ſtyle the Holder ſurely flies ; 
And this world's pomp our Nature cloys ! 
O then for theſe thy Beauties ne er unfold : 
But think, if Virtue be not thine ; 
Or ſhouldſt Thou Honor” s Meed decline, 


Vaniſh thy mani Charms, with ev'ry Grace incoll'd! 


— 


L I 


O N 


A YOUNG HEMT 


WHO DIED U DD 


Scarce had the monſter Death ſurvey'd thy Bloom, 


Ere he, rapacious,. mark'd it for the tomb 


Intruding Spectre, why obſcene remove 
Mrraxrnt, in her primeſt hours of Love? 
Why, in the dawning of her Youth, explore, 
And bid her Face with beauties beam no more ? 
Could her mild Graces, her melodious Voice, 
Or ſoothe thy nature, or thy cell rejoice ? 
Could her chaſte Form thy fatal ſhaft invite ? 
Her riſing Health thy blaſting rage excite? 
Or could her heav'n-born Mind affix thy ire? 
Her filial Piety purſuit inſpire ? 


Yes—thine theſe Spoils! thine the dear vanquith'd Prize 
For whom our riven hearts ſtill agonize. 

But tho' SHE now in thy rude graſp remain, 
Secure, with, bright czleſtial ſtars, Her future Reign. 
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Tur ſubjoined ELlEGY on BARZ AI, is chiefly taken from the 
third book of the Loves or OrRNIEL and AchsAn. But ſome illuſtration 
of the Characters mentioned therein, as alſo of the work which produced it, 
ſeems neceſſary to it's preſent ſtanding and dreſs—for which purpoſe, the 


enſuing remarks are, with the Elegy, ſubmitted to the Reader. 


Tur STORY OF BARZ Al, is an epiſode or under-part in 
cer Othniel and Achſah. This work is a tranſ- 
lation from the Chaldee; and, together with the hiſtory of Othniel and 
Achſah, contains a diſplay of many of the extraordinary, as well as more 
uſual occurrences in nature and providence, expreſſed in poetical language, 
but without rhyme. From thence we learn, that Barzar was of the He- 
brew nation; the ſon of Zelim; of the family of Moſes: and that by his 
wife he had a Daughter, named Zzolu; whoſe education reſted merely 


with him, her mother dying when ſhe was very young. 


After the loſs of his wife, Barzai retired, with ZxnoIM, into the 
Foreſt of Azar. 


Here, on a ſequeſtered ſpot, which bore his name, he paſſed the. 
remainder of his days, continuing the exerciſe of every parental aer to- 
wards his Daughter; and receiving from her, in * the greateſt filial 


attention, and ref} pect. 


The deſcendants of Jacob, yet unſettled in Canaan, were, in this 
part, eaſily acceſſible to ſome of the unſubdued powers of that country ; 
particularly, to the armed bands of the ſovereign of Arba; one of which 
caught ZzBorM, in the abſence of Barzai, and on account of her beauty, 


conveyed her to the palace of their prince. 


„ 


In his court ſhe was detained ſome time, with other ladies, for the 
purpoſe of increaſing the number of his wives, or concubines. She was 
_ accordingly once preſented ; but on approaching the monarch, being ſtruck 
with a ſuperior degree of horror, and averſion, ſhe dropped into the arms 
of her attendants, and was borne away. However, the conqueſt of Debir, 
by Othniel, was ſoon after effected; on which ſhe was ſat at liberty, and 


immediately applied herſelf to regain the peaceful habitation of her Father. 


During this interval, on account of the unknown fate and circum- 
ſtances of ZxBoImM, the anxiety of BarzZar continually increaſed. And now, 
in an advanced age, and worne to the brink of the grave, the return of 
his Daughter incited a peculiar agitation. Perceiving he could ſurvive this 
wiſhed event but a little while, he took every ſuitable opportunity in the 
future moments, to explain to her the principles of thoſe doctrines, which 
impreſs the mind with juſt conceptions of it's importance; and at the 
ſame time, by calling forth the mild irradiations of inward worth and com- 


placency, render human life truly valuable. 


Thus Barzat cloſed the period of his exiſtence in this world; having 
uniformly maintained, in the ſeveral connexions, the character of a good 


Father; and reſpected Friend. 


f 
* 
! 
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Tur STORY OF BARZAI, is an epiſode or under-part in 
the work, called The Loves of Othniel and Achſah. This work is a tranſ- 


lation from the Chaldee; and, together with the hiſtory of Othniel and. 


Achſah, contains a diſplay of- many of the extraordinary, as well as more 
uſual occurrences in nature and providence, expreſſed in poetical language, 
but without rhyme. From thence we learn, that Barzar was of the He- 
brew nation; the ſon of Zelim; of the family of Moſes: and that by his 
wife he had a Daughter, named Zxso1M ; whoſe education reſted intirely 


with him, her mother dying when ſhe was very young. 


After the loſs of his wife, Barzar retired, with ZBOTM, into the 
Foreſt of Azar. 


Here, on a ſequeſtered ſpot, which bore his name, he paſſed the. 
remainder of his days, continuing the exerciſe of every parental duty to- 
wards his Daughter; and receiving from her, in return, the greateſt filial 


attention, and reſpect. 


The deſcendants of Jacob, yet unſettled in Canaan, were, in this 
part, eaſily acceſſible to ſome of the unſubdued powers of that country; 
particularly, to the armed bands of the ſovereign of Arba; one of which 


caught ZeBorMm, in the abſence of Barzai, and on account of her beauty, 


conveyed her to the palace of their prince. 


C23 


In his court ſhe was detained ſome time, with other ladies, for the 
purpoſe of increaſing the number of his wives, or concubines. She was 
accordingly once preſented ; but on approaching the monarch, being ſtruck 
with a ſuperior degree of horror, and averſion, ſhe dropped into the arms 
of her attendants, and was borne away. However, the conqueſt of Debir, 
by Othniel, was ſoon after effected; on which ſhe was fat at liberty, and 


immediately applied herſelf to regain the peaceful habitation of her Father. 


During this interval, on account of the unknown fate and circum- 
ſtances of ZxBOIM, the anxiety of Barzar continually increaſed. And now, 
in an advanced age, and worne to the brink of the grave, the return of 
his Daughter incited a peculiar agitation. Perceiving he could ſurvive this 
wiſhed event but a little while, he took every ſuitable opportunity in the 
future moments, to explain to her the principles of thoſe doctrines, which 
impreſs the mind with juſt conceptions of it's importance; and at the 
ſame time, by calling forth the mild irradiations of inward worth and com- 


placency, render human life truly valuable. 


Thus BRZ AI cloſed the period of his exiſtence in this world; having 


uniformly maintained, in the ſeveral connexions, the character of a good 


Father; and reſpected Friend. 


. 


E LE GY ON BARKZAL 


Daverress of far-fam'd Shopha's beauteous Vale, 
Where ye reſort, | proclaim. the plaintive tale, 
The mournful 3 of my Grief addreſs ; 
Unheeding raptures, and the ſoft careſs, 


* 


Siſters « of faireſt Name, my Sire I weep, 
Sunk in the barrier of a final ſleep! 
He, who my ſteps | with ſweet Inſtruction led, 
Beneath inhabits with the filent dead! 
The Man! the Parent! who, with ſteady aim, 
My life's beſt Guardian in each ſtage became, 
Call'd by the all- control ing Voice away, 


Demands the plaintive, elegiac lay! 


(+) 


Ye Nymphs frequenting Shopha's fav'rite Vale, 
With Melancholy Airs proclaim the tale; 
Yes! in the thronging plains, from bound to bound, 


My great, irreparable Woes reſound. 
Ev'n to the darkſome grave's thrice-envy'd bourn, 
BARZE AI, the ancient Seer, conſign'd, I mourn! 

He, amply bleſt with an ethereal flame, 

Would ſing Jenovan's Works, Jenovan's Name; 
To Him, whoſe Word extremeſt empire ſways, 
The thankful Pſalm, th' enraptur'd Hymn would raiſe. 
But now the Bard, and all his Fires decay, 


Sacred to whom, I rear the ſolemn lay ! 


Ye Nymphs, who glide the coverts of the Vale, 
By limpid Streams unfold the ruthful tale. — 


My Father unto climes oblivious borne, 

To duſky plains remote, ne'er to return! 

With Grief, ſuch as the Widow's boſom heaves, 
When her lov'd Spouſe the marble tomb receives, 
Mourn ye for him, bereft of cheering day, 

Whilſt I, with tears, inſcribe the plaintive lay! 
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Ye Nymphs, who lonely roam in yonder Vale, 


Breathe my Complaint to each remurm'ring Gale. 
The Youths deplore my Sire—for him apace 
Swoln tears diffuſe the Venerable Face! 

How ſweet the ſacred Lore his Lips would roll, 
All grief-aſſuaſive, to th' afflicted Soul! 

How gracious he'd the 1ib'ral Boon diſpenſe |! 
Th' Oppreſſed own his vaſt Munificence ! 

Ah! why my Father's Merits thus explore ? 

His Voice, his Mien, his Kindneſs pleaſe no more ! 
Him Death, with proudeſt Triumph, bore away, 


Him, whom my theme extols in mournful lay ! 


Mourn on, ye Nymphs, amid the dreary Vale, 
With timbrel's ſound awake the plaintive tale; 
To the loud timbrel ſhout the tale of woe, 
And bid the ſullen notes of Mis'ry flow ! 
Ah! give not you elate the feſtive ſong; 
Nor on the harp th' acclaim of mirth prolong: 
Let Sadneſs reign majeſtic thro' the night; 
Sadneſs, ſtill reign with the returning light ! 


TS 


Thou, my dear Sire! to other ſpheres convey'd, 

To the mute regions of impervious ſhade, 

From earthly cares, from human fears ſet free, 
| To thy abiding Peace ! ſweet Peace to Thee ! 
The wiſe Experience thy Beheſts provide, 
My grief alleves—my future life ſhall guide. 
Still ſhall the grateful ſtrain, to all around, 
Thy worthy Acts, thy gen'rous Deeds reſound ; 
Still to thy Memory my verſe I'll pay, 
And with thy Fame attune the elegiac lay! 


Yo TuE Reader has been already addreſſed with an outline of the 
work, called The Loves of OTHNIEL and ACHSAH, with a view to intro- 
duce the Elegy preceding. There are other paſſages in the ſame work 
undoubtedly poſſeſſing beauty of compoſition; among theſe, it is preſumed, 
is one, which gives a pictureſque deſcription of the reſidence of Achſah 
during the time Othniel was at war with the people of Debir. This paſſage 
is alſo here tranſcribed; and in order to render it more intelligible, a few 
ſhort particulars, relative to the above perſons, are prefixed. 
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THNIEL and Achſah were the ſon and ber of two brothers: 


the former, of Kenaz ; the latter, of Caleb — both of the children of Iſrael, 


and capital men in their tribes. 


Bred with the neareſt family intimacy, their youth was marked with 
tenderneſs, and eſteem for each other; and to a well formed attachment be- 
tween them, at length ſucceeded mutual vows of conſtancy. Notwith- 
ſtanding; Caleb's ſituation occaſioned him to propoſe Achſah for the wife of 
him who ſhould ſubdue; and take Debir—a place, formerly poſſeſſed by the 
people of Canaan, but promiſed to Caleb and his deſcendants on a diviſion 
of that — . the Hebrews.” On this, Othniel undertook” the 
expedition. - $00 duplo a 2 Hier AO et 

wt 1 — Achſah went into the Foreſt of Azar; in which 
was a 1 ſpot, called The Grove of Barzai; and there recluſi / waited 
the event. 


To their intire ſatisfaction, Othniel won the ad; and Achſah beheld 
him, crowned with the honors of a happy conqueſt. 


In his way to Caleb's houſe, he diſcovered Achſah's abode; and 


brought her to her father; of whom, according to the condition of the en- 
terprize, he claimed her for his bride. 


On Achſah's departure from this place, ſhe recites ſeverally the objects 


which had fixed her attention, or contributed to ſooth her mind, or ſerved 


WY 
to adorn her abode, in the courſe of her retirement. Theſe objects compoſe 


a ſcene of ruralities ; which, it was thought, was capable of additional zeſt 


to the Reader in the accommodations of rhyme, and therefore has been at- 
tempted as follows, | 


—— —— — — 
—— — 


THE 


GROVE: oe 


I. 


FaREWEI, ye Walks, crown'd with imbow'ring ſhade, 
Th' inchanting Viſta, and th' enamel'd Glade : 

To me your Beauties you no more diſplay, 

As in the wand'rings of the ſighful day. 


II. 
Ye whom the Soul's wiſh'd' happineſs ne er found, 
Whom, nor in wealth, nor pride, contentment crown'd : 


In Azar's Vale your lonely. hours employ, 
With Virtue's aid ſecure of peace, and joy ! 


III. 


But Azar's Scenes no more ſhall glad my view, 
Where the rich Panſy opes her varied hue 
Where Flora's Train their fragrant Odors ſhed, 
And ſtreaming Cryſtal laves his pearly bed 


; ſ 
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IV. 


Farewel, the Solace of theſe peaceful Bow'rs, 


Th' empurpled Fruitage, and dew-dropping, Flow'rs : . | 
Sweet flowing here the Nectar on the plain, 
Th' Ambroſial Food there blooming hence in vain ! 


*. 


Farewel, the Windings of yon lovely Grove; 
To wedded Bliſs, in other paths I 363 „ 
Leaving to Birds of hideous note to fly, | 

And fill with dreadful ſhrieks the | vaulted ſky. 


VI. 


Ves! here th' ill-boding Tribe may hence convene, -- 


Horridly ſcreaming on the wing -obſcene ; . . ot 


With ſhrieks, and ſcreams may fill theſe lov' d As, 
An envy'd Region—a fit Haunt of Gods! F 


VII. 


To you, ye Monſters of the diſtant fields, 
A rout more unconfin'd my abſence yields; 
A rout ſecure, to ſeize the tim'rous prey, 
To roam, blood-ſtain'd, a ſolitary way! 
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VIII. 


And thou, rever'd Idumæan Palm, farewel; 

No more bright ſuns beneath thy ſhade I tell; 
Beneath thy Boughs I aſk no more the boon, 
Screen'd from the night, and ſhelter'd from the noon ! 


* 


Ne'er ſhall thoſe Floods, * with reſiſtleſs ee 
Roll on impetuous to the ſurgeful deeps 2: > 

Nor theſe more gentle Streams, in courſes flow, 
With :mixed murmurings, wake me as they flow. 


X. 


Ye mildeſt Zephyrs, blend your Gales no more ; 
Now other plains, now other ſcenes explore : 
In heu, ye Tempeſts from your iron bound, 
Here ſpread wild Uproar furiouſly around | 


XI. 


Azar, farewel—thy tranquil Joys, farewel; 
Where fragrant Balms of fam'd Sabæa ſwell— 

Where verdant Lawns th' approving fight ſurveys, 
And thro' the Break the lucid Current ſtrays ! 


XII. 


Farewel, the Solace of yon fav'rite Bow'rs, 
Divineſt Fruits, and thirſt-afſuaſive Flow' rs: 
Thoſe ſhall my daily Food no more ſupply, 
Theſe. their celeſtial Drops ſhut up, and die. 


2 XIII. 


Long ſhall theſe Paths, luxuriant with delight, 
Be left to thickeſt gloom, and ebon night: 
To wilds, and waſtes their pride, neglected, move, | 
Whilſt Othniel and Achſah live in undiminiſh'd love! 


LIFE, and DEATH. 


| Tur in complexion who appear more fair, 
In hair, face, ſkin, for ſhorter lives declare: 
The black, the red, the freckled, and the pale, 
Oft to the hoary age of life prevail. 

A hard and cloſe-knit ſkin, (tis deem'd a truth), 
Tends to long life more than the ſoft and ſmooth. 
If wrinkled furrows deepen on the brow, 

To life remote the wearer's age may grow. 
Not ſoft or ſhining hairs, around the head, 
But ftrong and briſtly, to long life accede : 
Alike, the knotty and the ſtubborn hair, 

If frequent o'er the head the curls appear. 
Nor baldneſs, nor grey hair, ſhort life preſage ; ; 
So baldneſs doth not haſty grey engage. 


Nor life much hair on head and breaſt befriends, - 


Yet on the lower parts, long life portends. 
Tho' tall, if from exceflive ſlimneſs free, 
In active toil, a lengthen'd life we ſee: 

But low in ſtature, and oppreſs' d with care, 
And application, ſhorter lives we ſhare. 


* 


If ſhort we to the waiſt in make are found, | 
Long legs, thence better hopes of life we ground: 
If large in nether parts a ſhape we own, 

And upward emulate the taper'd cone, 

The title thence more clear to ancient years, 
Than from broad ſhoulders ſlender down, appears. 
Where in the ſoul ſoft tranſports dwell ſerene, 
Better the body be but ſpare and lean : 

But chol'ric minds, importunate, ſevere, 

Thro' num'rous days the groſſer habits ſteer : 
Again, in youth the body craſs, we find, 

Has for its breathing a ſhort courſe aflign'd. 


Or with flow growth, ſhort ſtature ? thence diſcern, 
Theſe all to life's late influx pointing turn : 
But if to talleſt ſtature we aſpire | | 

By quick progreſſion, 'twill quench nature's fire : 
Yet, if to mod'rate height we ſoon attain, 

As of a leſſer ill we ſhall complain. 

Where the firm fleſh, on bony body lies, 

The veins above, gay, purple channels, riſe ; 

Theſe figns the laws appoint to length of days ; 
Without the King not long his ſceptre ſways. 


Was your growth flow, now tall your ſtature? learn, | 


Vide Lord Bacox's Hiſtory 
of Life, and Death. 


FABLES. 


THE BOAR... FHE F WU HBUOTES 


THE DESPAIRING FARMER. 


INTRODUCTION. 


TIE origin of fable has been attempted, with labour; but it's 
beauty, and real utility have ever been readily admitted. 


For ſcope, and beauty, Fable claims an unbounded walk through 
the whole creation ; commands all nature ; perſonifies at will, even things 
inanimate ; and calls for whatever the utmoſt ſtretch of fancy can imagine, 
to play the different parts on the ſtage of it's own erecting. No wonder 


te then that fables judiciouſly delivered, have been the delight of every peo- 
« ple, and of every age*.” 


The neceſſity of inſtruction, and the xxc2LLENCE of allegory, ſtory, or 
fable for conveying it, are equally obvious. While every one is prejudiced 
in favour of his own conduct, the taſk of inciting to beneficial purſuits 


* Denis. 
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ſeems peculiar; delicacy of addreſs, and captivating beauty of idea become 
neceſſary: ſuch is the effort of fable. When ſelf-love is not openly 
« attacked in the cenſure, and the mind at the ſame time is agreeably enter- 
«« tained in ſearch of the allegory, we give our aſſent to the doctrine without 
« compulſion ; whilſt our vanity is pleaſed at the thoughts of having diſ- 


covered the latent ſenſe of the fiction, before the veil is quite removed*.” 


An early inſtance of the ust of fable is found in the ſacred writings +; 
and the ableſt of teachers had recourſe to the apologue, fable, or allegory in 
delivering his inſtructions to the human race—* without a PARABLE /pake he 
* not unto the people t. | 

0 


« The Words of the wiſe are like apples of gold in pictures of ſilver 
« 1 Wiſdom dwell with Prudence, and find out knowledge of witty Inven- 
A Word fjitly ſpoken, how good is it d! Theſe, and other like 


paſſages of the ſcriptures naturally recur to the apologue ; and from them it 


© fing 


is plainly deducible, that the parable, fable, or allegory is the wiſeſt, and 
moſt delectable vehicle of information—depicting intellectual beauty and 
deformity in familiar organizations—giving, with little labour to the in- 
quirer, the acqueſts of great experience, and ſtudious application. 


Sentences, and Adages learned in time of youth, become ſo many re- 
liefs and cheering retroſpections to the minds of contemplative perſons: of 
this kind are the annexed LINES||, which we may look on as finely charac- 
terizing ſome ſcenes, and incidents of life: but their beauties combined with 
the imagery of fable, to which they evidently belong, would, perhaps, im- 
prove the ſentiment contained in them to the utmoſt ſatisfaction of the reader. 


* Denis. + Judges, ch. ix... ft The Goſpels. g Proverbs of Solomon. 
|| Young Man's Comp. &c. | 


Children, 


( 


Children, like tender Oziers, take the bow, 
And as they firſt are faſhion'd always grow: 
For what we learn in Youth, to that alone, 
In Age, we are by ſecond nature prone. 


—— 


While early Induſtry, and timely cares 
Provide Support for our declining years; 
An idle, thriftleſs Youth gives ſure preſage 
Of an unpity'd Penury in age. 


— — — 


None, none deſcends into himſelf, to find 
The ſecret Imperfections of his mind: 
But every one is eagle-ey'd to ſee 

In any other a Deformity. 


There is a luſt in man no charm can tame 
Of loudly publiſhing his Neighbour's Shame. 
On eagle's wings immortal Scandals fly, 
While virtuous Actions are but born to die! 


- That Injuries receiv'd may pardon'd be, 
Religion tells, and all good men agree: 
But ſtill there's nothing hinders from the Care 
Of falling twice into the ſelf-ſame ſnare. 


More or leſs Happineſs a man may find 
In any ftate, juſt as he rules his mind. 

But he that common Troubles cannot bear, 
Inſtead of better fortune worſe may fear. 


Strict 


— — 
— — 


Strict prudence warns us, that we firſt well know, 
Our man, before our Kindneſs we beſtow. _ 
For ſuch ungrateful wretches have been found, 

As with the Donor's gift himſelf to wound. 


— — —— 
—— 


Chooſe not an empty talker for a Friend: 

Their compliments but weakly recommend. 

True Friendſhip more ſubſtantial weight muſt bear; 
Profeflions, without ſervice, are but air. 


— — 
GE 


If God ſhould always give what men think beſt, 
We ſhould be ruin'd at our own requeſt, 4 l 
For what may turn to harm we cannot ſee: 

But God knows better all our Wants than we. 


I b.i 


A thouſand unſeen Dangers on us wait, 

And unexpected ways lead to our Fate: 
Let, as you can, provide for your Defence; 
Uſe Means, and leave the reſt to Providence. 


The preceding encomium, therefore, is not improperly beſtowed on 


Fable; and the inference is, that fable beſt inculcates the knowledge, and 
practice of whatever is profitable, and honourable to mankind. 


The BON and Fox. 


A BOAR his cuſks was whetting on a tree, 
Which Reynard, at his- leiſure, chanc'd to ſee. 
The Fox Why in a Buſtle, great good Sir, f 
Around I can't percive the ſmalleſt ſtir?” 

The BoaAR To wage a meritorious War, 
All neceſſary aids we ſhould prepare: 


For when th' aſſailing foes come near in view, 


You know, my Friend, we've ſomething elſe to do. 


MORAL. 


Ir in fav'rite Point you with to ſpeed, 


With prudence gain what to that point you need. 
He beſt ſuſtains the hope of future Joys, 
Who to wiſe ends his preſent time employs. 


— — - —— — — 
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The Two Doves. 


Two Ring Doves, rear'd together in one neſt, 
Grew up to bird's eſtate, with friendſhip bleſt ; 
Each day were entertain'd with dainty peas, 

And paſs'd their hours ſecurely, and at eaſe. 

But pleaſure palls for want of needful change: 
One therefore on diſcoveries Would range; 

And as a motive pleaded ſtudy's right, 

Such as were birds, and trees, and ſtraying flight. 
« Unkind! the other ſaid, Why will you go? 

8 Stay, and let each his wonted friendihips ſhow : 
Your abſence I ſhall rue, ben left alone; 

With ſighs the live-long day, and nightly moan . 
Jour death will conſtantly impel my fear: 

Is this a time to ramble who knows where ? 

O ſtay the ſpring, when gentle Zephyrs' breath 
Shall kindly warm for you an airy path; 


Shall for you lodging, and good tares provide; 
Then I may fear leſs what may you betide.” 


Bat vain theſe bodings, all in vain theſe pray'rs ; 
The heedleſs bird nor thinks of harms, nor ſnares : 
His journey his fond thoughts poſſeſſion gain'd ; 

And thus his brother's gloomy hints reſtrain'd : 

« Three days at fartheſt I'll be back again! 

What are three days ?''—* Three years to one in pain!“ 
+. But twill amuſe you ſo to hear me tell, 

What happen'd here, what there to me befell; 

You'll think you travell'd with me all the way : 

Who ſees but little can't have much to ſay. 

Had ſage Ulyſles never rang'd of old, 

How many ſtories had been left untold ? 

Good by, my fav'rite bird, farewel, adieu !” 


And leaving more unſaid away he flew. 


Now ſwift a bluſt ring ſtorm of rain and wind, 


And cheerleſs elemental cold combin'd ; 


With dripping wings he toils along the ſky, 
And oft for ſhelter rolls his wiſtful eye. 
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At length he reach'd a clump of leafleſs trees, 
And there all ſhiv'ring ſat, till, by degrees, 
The weather clearing, and diſpers'd the rain, 


The journey harraſſing purſues again. 


Not far his way explor' d, in famiſh'd plight, 
A pigeon feeding challenges his fight: 
He courts the ſpot ; but found a fowler's ſnare. 
To clear the meſhy net was now his care : 
With claws, and bill he us'd inceſſant pains, 
And tail, and feathers loſing, freedom gains. 


A greedy. vulture borne along the wind, 
Next eyes him, with the ſcraps of net entwin'd, 
Thief-like, and fearful of the open day, 
Then downward wings to ſtrike his feeble prey. 
But inſtant, ranging thro' thoſe fields of light, 
. Th' imperial eagle turn'd his eager flight; 


And now the mighty birds in battle wage 
The Dove makes wing while their affairs engage. 


Thus freed, once more his courſe he trembling goes, 
To meet his brother, and detail his woes. 

2 But trouble ſtill, alas! his way attends; 

A ſchool boy s hand an odious pebble ſends : 

The fell difaſt'rous ſtone on evil tow” rs, Tn 

And our much-injur'd Dove almoſt: o'erpow'rs. 

Thus abject, wretched, lame throughout, forlorn, 

Thro' adverſe circumſtances ſtoutly bene 

Tho' difficult the wing he did maintain, 

And ſuff'ring no. more ills, got home again. 


MORA L. 


Before tis had, no pleaſure eſtimate ; | 
All future happineſs is rul'd by Fate. 
Poſſeſſion leſſens all our earthly joys ; 
Or mars, or finally our bliſs deſtroys. 
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The DESPAIRING FARMER. 


A FARMER, all his wants a while ſupply” d, 
At length with croſſes was ſeverely try'd. 
Painful, in downward years, his labour done, 
No profit yielding, and his favings gone. 
Mark'd, in each former fond connection, poor, 
Once boaſted friends their kindneſs ſhew'd no more. 
No neighbour now, alas ! his griefs con? d; 

In ſhort, mis e all his hours enroll'd. 

Yet not to Heav'n, all helpful, lifts his fighs ; 
But turns on others cheer with aching eyes. 
Then ev'ry effort of "FR hee: declin'd, 

And with deſpondency, and ſorrow pin d. 


One day as on the river's marge he ſat, 


The lightning awful gleam'd, the tempeſt beat. 


4129 


From mid the low'ring ſky a ball appear'd ; 

And now with fear, and anxious viſion ſcar'd, 
He roſe, expecting miſchief by delay, 

And ran for ſhelter in the liquid way. 

« Within the ſtream all dangers I ſhall brave ;” 


He cries : but lo! the ſtream became his grave 


Hard by the ſpot the ball it's courſe eſlay'd, 
And would have bleſs'd, if he perchance had ſtay d; 
For precious ſtore the falling orb had gain'd, 
Which the firſt finder happily maintain'd. 


MO AL, 


In affluence and pow'r, in wit and joy, 
With friends abundant, who complains annoy? | 
But when nor wealth, nor friends, nor joy we find, 
To give the proofs of an heroic mind; 
To bear our griefs, to mend by ſorrow's ſmart, 
Becomes the duty of the grateful heart. 


ION AH, ch. II. 


10 Thee, O Lord, I cry'd, diſtreſs'd, 
Buy dire Affliction's hand oppreſs d, 
When in the pains of Hell I lay, 
Deny'd the Bliſs of ſeeing day; 

For thou hadſt caſt me down the ſteep 
Of ſeas unfathomably deep, 

Swiftly to fearful caverns low, 

Where waves, and billows o'er me flow. 
Then, with a guſhing ſigh, I faid, 

« Nor of the living, nor the dead: 

« Thy preſence loſt, and from thy Sight; 
„ Yet, I will wait for Iſrael's Light!” 


The wat'ry worlds above me riſe ; 
Strait I explore the nether ſkies ; 
The gath'ring weeds my head infold, 
Inceſſant ſurges round me roll'd : 
The mountains at their roots I ſee, 
The wheelin g earth turns over me— 
But Thou; O Lord, didſt view the Strife, 


And, piteous, gave me back to Life. 


A WEDDING @GDE 


I. 


Po UR Pierian Aids along, 
Hymen rules, and claims a Song! 
Now the gay Claruſian Fire, 
Now a tender theme inſpire, 


With ſounds reluming all the cheerful Lyre ! 


II. 


In ſoft Bands of ſweet Delight, 


See! the gentle Pair unite ; 


Free from inauſpicious fear, 
Dangers fell, and guilt ſevere, 
Which mark forbidden Love's deſpoil'd career. 


III. 


Paris fam'd unhappy wed, 
Tho' the faireſt Greek he led, 
Tho' the choiceſt Form confeſt, 
With Cytherea's Gift unbleſt, 
Short time he Menelaus' Spouſe poſleſs'd. 


IV. 


So a Nymph in Sittim fell, 

With a Prince (the Hebrews tell) ; 

She the daring treſpaſs try'd, 

He the fiery Law defy'd, | 
Till Vengeance ſnatch'd them in it's fierceſt tide. 
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But, my Friends, unſtain'd as theſe, 45 
Still conſenting each to pleaſe, © + 
Far from Nuptial Ills remove, 4” 
And, with ev'ry rite of Love, l 
Still mutually kind, each other's Bliſs ſhall prove | 3G 


S IS E RA. 


| XI ſov'reign Chiefs, who mighty ſceptres ſway, 


Whoſe will wide realms implicitly obey, 
Humbled by late events, attend my lays, 
My ſong, exulting in Jenovan's praiſe, 

His deeds on Jacob s ſons behalf diſplays. 


When Iſr'el's GOD in pow'r majeſtic roſe, 
Bright fire a ſemblance of his glory ſhews; 


In vaſty drops from heav'n. deſcends each cloud; 


The conſcious earth with heedful rev'rence bow'd; 
The rocks and mountains tremble, nor delay— 


E'en Sinai ſhrinks his alpine head away. 


"Twas in the reign of Shamgar, Anath's ſon, 


Ere Jael's milder rule was yet begun, 


Ferocious warriors came, a bloody band, 


Spreading wild panick thro' our hapleſs land, 


And horror waited their relentleſs hand, 


Till fainted DzBorRan a faviour prove, 


Great heroine, obje& of her people's love ! 


To Vou theſe ſtrains addreſs d, whoſe grateful zeal, 
For parents, children, and your country's weal, 
Led you, imploring a reverſe of fate, 


To aid the champions of your ſinking ſtate. 


Aſſaulting Amelec firſt Ephraim roſe ; 
Then Benjamin with valour charg'd the foes. 
Machir arm'd forth the ruler and the ſeer; 
And ſcribes arous'd from Zebulon appear. 
Iſſachar's princes the ſhrill trump obey, 


With DE BORAR and BARAK wait the dread affray. 


But Reuben, falſe and negligent, retires, 
Nor him the vengeance now beſtow'd inſpires; 
Gilead, beyond old Jordan's amber flood; 
Dan, near the ſurgy deep, in his abode, 
With Aſher ingrate, liſtleſsly delay, 


Nor arms, nor counſel offer in th embattled day. 


| Yet Zebulon, with ardent proweſs cheer'd, 
And Naphtali the gleamy falchion rear'd, 


Fierce combatants ! contending o'er the field, 


Till to their arms the warring legions yield. 
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In Taanach princes urge the hoſtile car, 
And by Megiddo's waters ruſh to war. 

Then ancient Kiſhon his aſſiſtance gave, 
Kiſhon, that ancient river, with a wave, 


Swept the ſlain bodies to their ocean grave. 


Accurs'd be tim'rous Meroz, wrongly ſway'd, 
Who preſs'd, withheld the ſupplicated aid; 
Ince ſtill would not unſheathe the ſword, 

Nor wars ſupplies of any kind afford. 

But well-earn'd honours JAEL ſhall receive, 
With fame till flouriſhing her name ſhall live; 
She dealt the ſnare—with reſt, and milky food, 
Lull'd Jabin's captain at th' expence of blood. 
In her left hand the taper'd nail ſhe held, 
Which, in her right, the hammer's force impel'd, 
Impel'd thro' SisERA's temples as he lay, 
When, in a dream, his ſpirit paſs'd away. 

Low at her feet he bow'd, he laid his head; 
Low at her feet he fell, he ſunk down dead. 


His anxious Mother could no longer bear : 


« Where roams my S1SERA ?—his chariots where? 


(4) 
« Does he the ſpoil upon the ſpot divide ? 
«« Of captive females ſhare a lovely bride ? 


« Sure with a prey of divers robes he'll come, 


Of robes of needlework, rejoicing home. 


Thus in maternal fondneſs while ſhe joys, 
Ill-boding fear ſlow-riſing hope deſtroys : 
Nor may the future hour his form reſtore, 


Sad ſounds proclaim * SISERA is no more! 


SAUL, and JONATHAN. 


As now by Siloe's ſoft winding ſtream, 
Oppreſs'd with deep lamentings, ſound the theme; 


O ſound for Saur, ingloriouſly lain, 
For Him, for Ifr'el's fallen King complain, 
For JoNATHAN, his Son, now loſt, invoke the train ! 


Yet nor to Gath the diſmal tidings bear, 
Nor our lorn fate in Aſcalon declare: 
With joy-Philiſtia will the news receive; 
And till their hoſtile ſchemes purſuing live. 


From Gilb'a, Heav'n ! withhold prolific dew, 
Nor on his fields permit the ripening hue: - 


May thoſe, unbleſs'd by genial ſhow'rs return, 
With dearth's wide-ſpreading miſchiefs ever mourr 
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Twas there, th' oft conqu'ring Hero of the field 
Spurn'd from his graſp th' unavailing ſhield— 
Twas there, in direſt hour to Jacob's hoſt, 


The riſing ſplendor of our arms was loſt ! 


Proda JonaTHAN's ſure hand the arrow ſped; 
And by his bow traticfiz'd: the victims bled; a 
By Saur's ſucceſs were Iſr'el's foes o erthrown, 

And warlike princes Him triumphant- own. -- 
My tears their hapleſs end deploring, - ws 3 
My brother, JoNVATHAN ! my ſov ako, 1 
In a ſweet uniſon their lives they paſt, 
Nor of a diverſe death would ſeparate taſte: 
Like lions ſtrong, the furzous fight they brave; 
Like eagles ſwift, enſure an equal grave! 


Daughters of Iſr'el, weep ye for the Dead 
From your gay wants the gen'rous Saul is fled! 


By Him your garments ſhone with ſtudded gold, 


Your beauteous forms the coſtly veſtment roll'd, 


. 
With varied ornaments, and jewels grac'd, 
Which your own lovelineſs alone ſurpaſs'd. 


But lo! the Warrior, breathleſs on the plain, 
The bounteous Leader, with his vaſlals, flain ! 


O JoNATHAN ! thy loſs my boſom chills, 
And all my heart diſtreſſing anguiſh thrills. 
To thine ſuperior friendſhip ne'er ſhall riſe, 
Nor ſuch the fonder female love ſupplies ; 
O friendſhip! deareſt of all joys beneath the ſkies ! 


Sublimeſt Royalty, thy meed how vain ! 
Noble, and abject blood together flow the plain 


—— — ͤ ee — — 


PSALM CXIX. ver. 169. 


O MIGHTY LorD! while I my wants declare, 
Accept, with mild benignity, my pray'r. 

I plead thy Word, my ſtedfaſt hope, to find 
Thee, Mercy's Source, propitiouſly inclin'd: 

So ſhall my humble ſupplications riſe, 

As incenſe, to thy Throne above the ſkies; 

So from thy Face my ſorrows ſhall remove, 

And my ſoul meet tranquillity, and love. 

Then ſhall my tongue, with rapture, ſpread thy Fame; 
Amidſt the people thy Commands proclaim: 

My lips ſhall then confeſs thy Wiſdom's lore, 
And thy all-righteous Will my mind adore. 

O with thy Might my inward ſtrength maintain; 


For lo! thy Statutes are my nobleſt gain: 
Ves! in thy holy Law is my delight, 


My joy by day, my truſt ſecure by night! 
Yet I have gone ingratefully aſtray, 
And till from Thee am prone to turn away; 


Then ſeek me, Loxp! with faving pity ſeek; 


Nor ſuffer from thy Paths my future life to break! 
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PSALM LV. vet 17. 


In the MoRniNG. 


138 be to Thee, who gave the dark to reign, 
And giv'ſt the Day illuſtrious domain 


At Noox. 


Trxou, who, with mighty hand, our fate doſt guide, 
Save us from perils of the Noon-day tide ! 


In the Eveninc. 


Hair, Father, ſtill to do us good delight; 
And grant thy great protection thro' the Night! 


The Language of PHILOSOPHY. 


8 and effect; ſtill Diſcontent will reign: 
Our chief experience in this World is pain. 


The Language of CHRISTIAN RELIGION. 


WovuLDd'sT all thy Breaſt with great Ambition fire? 
To meekneſs, kindneſs, rectitude aſpire ! | 


©, 


T 
W HEN midnight liſtens o'er the ſlumb' ring earth, 
„Let me, O Musk, thy ſolemn Whiſpers hear: 
« When morning ſends her fragrant breezes forth, 
« With airy Murmurs touch my opening ear. 

« And ever watchful by thy ſide, 

« Let Wiſdom's awful Suffrage guide 

« The Tenor of thy lay: 
« To her of old by Jove 'twas given, | 
« To judge the various Deeds of earth and heav'n; 


« Twas thine, by gentle Arts, to win us to her Sway.” 


 AKENSIDE. 


&% I 


y IRTUE is a Diſpoſition of the mind ; and implies the exerciſe 
of Sincerity and Integrity towards God, Benevolence or Good-Will 


towards man. 


There is no Probity of Sentiment, no Honourable Conduct, but 
what is connected with this Diſpoſition, and As with the aids 


peculiar to it's being and exiſtence. 


Virtue, which was Natural to Adam, in his original ſtate, is an 
Exotic i in the minds of his poſterity. However, it is communicated in 


the Dew of Heavenly Beneficence, to all who prize, and deſire it; and 


exemplifies a glorious Likeneſs in the Soul to that Pattern of Perfection, 85 


after whoſe Image and Portraiture it was created. 


The views and ſatisfactions of the body are tranſient, and 


limited; and it's real wants may eaſily be ſupplied: but the bound- 


leſs Hopes and Deſires of the Soul are inexpreſſible, and without 


end; 


* 


"end ; while it's proſpect of adequate or complete Happineſs, is only 
TIS from the Poſſeſſion of Virtue. Therefore, exceedingly earneſt ought 
2, -. we to be in it's Purſuit; and very cautious that our thoughts and 
. | beg ae by no means derogatory to it's Injunctions: yet, moſt of all 


ought we to be watchful” to retain a x ſake of it's great. Privileges, 


and Immunities. 98 5 = os | 
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ROMANS VIII. 6. 


. Tu HE Spiritual Mind is compared with the eagle ; which plumage 
emulates the ſun, and ſoars indignant of that powerful orb of light. 


The eagle s courſe, indeed, is bounded with the expanſe above: :- but it 


T7 not ſo with the Spiritual Mind—She, while linked with mortality, 
aſſiſts in the Employment of the Spirits in the Heaven of Heavens; and 


exults in their unfading F * though at preſent ſurrounded with fas 


corruptibility, and decay: Nj 4 LAME. 


This Principle bears up the body quieſcent, whether oppreſſed 
with calamity, or pain, or death; and, deriving fortitude from righ- 
teouſneſs, ſerenely acquits itſelf under all the various wants and adver- 
ſities the Almighty pleaſeth to lay upon it. Thus the Spiritual Mind is 


beautiful in every ſituation, deſirable in every circumſtance ; and there- 


fore the moſt ennobling Ornament of humanity: The acquiſition of it 


cannot 


cannot be made with too great a facrifice—it's advantages are innu- 
merable, and everlaſting. 
IF wITH THE SPIRIT THoU THY COURSE CONFINE, 


TREN PEACE on EARTH, AND LIFE in HEeav'n ARE THINE. 


W HEN our ſenſes are employed on things on the earth only, _ 
they become ſyrens, which charm and allure us into a direful, if not 
inexplicable maze. This is the ſtate of the carnal mind. To be led 
and governed thus, is to be in league with Senſuality ; or otherwiſe 
influenced by a combination of vices, which unfailingly work our ruin— 
They give to the Body thoſe habits and inclinations, which are gratified 
with pain and wearineſs, and incite it's untimely diflolution—They 
bereave the Soul of thoſe ſplendid endowments, which mark the ſtation 
of man in the ſcale of beings—They render the Spirit liſtleſs to it's 
proper offices, by veiling it with darkneſs and inconſiſtent ideas, and 
falfifying*it's moſt beneficial objects with forms of rudeneſs and diſguſt. 
On theſe accounts, Senſuality is, obviouſly, the Source of all the Miſery 
to which Mankind is liable; and muſt be avoided with induſtry, and 
care. 


Ir Thou ART wISE, T HEAVEN ASPIRE EACH DAY: 


'Tis DEATH To LET THE CARNAL MIND BEAR SWAY. 


The QUESTION, Whether public Virtue can 
6 fubfift, FR there is a want of Virtue 
© in private ?” being propoſed for the 
confines of a certain Society; the 


following was conſtructed as a REPLY. 


MR. PRESIDENT. 


SacRED hiſtory affords ſeveral inſtances, from 
whence, I think, we may gather, that public virtue has ſubſiſted, 
where there was a negation of virtue in private. The caſe of Eli, is 
that to which I would point at preſent. Every one here, it-is at leaſt 
likely, has heard, that Eli had two ſons ; that their iniquity was very 


great; that, though they were miniſters of God's ſanctuary, they 
forced thoſe women to defilement who came to them to be purified | | 
from © the ſpot of child-bed taint.” Eli, being told of their proceed- l 
ings, admoniſhed them with the tender concern of a parent, at the | 
fame time interpoſing the ſevere diſcrimination of the prieſt, and judge 
in their peculiar caſe, 0 Nay, my ſons,” ſaid he, it is no good re- 
: « port 


„ 


port 1 hear: ye make the Lord's people to tranſgreſs. If one man 
* ſin againſt another, the judge ſhall judge him; but if a man fin 
* againſt the Lord, who ſhall intreat for him?“ In this manner he 
expoſtulated with them on their impiety; and menaced, and de- 
nounced the vengeance of the Almighty againſt ſuch practices. 
Again: when the barren wife of Elkanah ſupplicated a ſon, Eli, 
watchful as became a prieſt, ſtruck, perhaps, with the untimelineſs of 
Hannah's devotion, or with = dubitable fervour in it's performance, 
taxed her with drunkenneſs, and.exhorted her to remove, leſt the per- 
niciouſneſs of ebriety might bring on her * a curſe, inſtead of a bleſ- 
« ſing.” But, her reply, made with deference and great modeſty, 
denoting an humbled ſpirit, drew from him other ſentiments towards 
the pious woman—he pronounced a prophetic bleſſing upon her, 
which was accompliſhed, and bade her go in peace. From theſe re- 
citals, SIR, it appears to me, that Eli was ſteady, and inſtantaneous to 
reprehend the guilty ; and gentle, and effectual, in comforting, 1 
aſſiſting the virtuous in their ſometimes irkſome and afflicting path of 


religious duties Which, at once, beſpeak him a prieſt, and possEs8ED 


OF PUBLICK VIRTUE. But, SIR, in reſpect of his private character, 
we have ſure teſtimony, that it was naught, and intrinſecally wicked. 
It is witneſſed againſt him, with ſtriking emphaſis, © I will judge his 
« houſe for ever, for the iniquity which he knoweth ; becauſe his ſons 
% made themſelves vile, and he reſtrained them not.” Being inveſted | 


with 


6 


with magiſtratial power, he procured not the repreſſion of vice and ir- 
religion, in that meaſure which became him; becauſe, the objects of 
ſuch open, and flagrant puniſhment were in the ſtricteſt union with his 


own perſon—moreover, he knew, that the Law required from him the 


reverſe of ſuch conduct, in that memorable, and rigorous command, 


* Thine hand ſhall be firſt upon him ; thine eye ſhall not pity him.” 
Laſtly, that remarkable ſcene of diſtreſs, which was foretold would 
attend his houſe, and actually did come upon it, reſulted from his pre- 
ferring the continuance of his ſons in their. official dignities, to the 
known will of God, or his duty; which was, in reality, A NEGATION 


OF PRIVATE VIRTUE. It therefore, Six, ſeems plain to me, that 


public virtue is to be found, where there is a want of virtue in private . 


and that to maintain the contrary, is the ſame with aſſerting that the ſoul 
cannot exiſt independent of the body; or, that body and ſoul together, 


have one common entrance into a final, univerſal, everlaſting death. 
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PARADISE LOST. 


A SKETCH. 


\ 


Is the moſt delightful region of Aſia, it pleaſed the Lord God 
to form a reſidence for the firſt of men. This ſpot was called the Gar- 
den of Eden; or Paradiſe; and a river, whence Euphrates and Tigris 
had their ſprings, beautifully fertilized, and adorned it. Every neceſ- 
ſary production of the earth was found there, in elegant abundance, 
without a blaſt, or any nauſeating principle. Uninterrupted ſerenity 
gladdened it; protection, and ſafety were the portion of all that it con- 
' tained. The heavens, then, concealed no peſtilences ; neither ſpake in 
the dreadful voice of thunder; nor urged the deſtructive atrial flame— 


they bore the oriſons of man and mountains, of birds and vallies, of 


beaſts and plains, of the great deep, and it's world of ſportive folk, to 
the altar and reſting place of the everlaſting Creator; and gave back the 


echo of univerſal acceptance. 


Thus, prepared with divine ceconomy, and guarded by Omnipo- 


tence, Paradiſe became the only Arcadia—a habitation, where Gods (if 


any of the human ſpecies might, at any time, claim that title) held 


5 ; 


1 


complete jubilee; and ſaw nature, unattended with thoſe evils, which 
now occaſion the inquietude, ' or prompt the murmur of the human 
heart. Guilt, and fear, and averſion from God, had then no exiſt- 
ence; happineſs was abſtractedly contemplated; while love, joy, and 
tranquillity danced amidſt the blitheſomeneſs of an ever-during ſpring. 
Hut all that can be ſaid, is yet, perhaps, inſufficient to convey an idea 
of the bliſs, which abounded in an Eden without fin. 


Invironed thus with objects of beauty, and perfection, what de- 
ſcription ſhall do juſtice to the ſtate of Adam in himſelf? Able to 
unite the knowledge of this world, and of that above, which is ſuited _ 
to the exalted condition of his nature, and revealed to him from heaven 
—poſſeſſing, as he did, the material and immaterial excellences of 
both; he muſt needs be, inexpreſſibly happy. If we, his unhallowed 
ſons, could recite the wonders of his mind, his exalted innocence, 
rectitude, and happineſs, in that ſtate; the hiſtory would darken the 
ſplendor of the ſtars, and render the beams of the meridian ſun com- 
parable to the efforts of an expiring taper! For the glories of the na- 
ture of a paſſing luminary, how great ſoever, ſtand in no competition 


with the brilliancy, and value of a perfect eternal being. —His exquiſite 


powers, his upright affections beheld the will, and adored the all- 
diſpoſing wiſdom of the Higheſt, with an equanimity unknown to his 
deſcendants, unfelt by any of his offspring! Pure, and holy, and di- 
vinely illuminated. in ſou]; and in body more precious than the beryl 
and wrought gold, exalted ſpirits worſhipped his Maker at his creation; 


(-F 1 
and charmed with the proſpect of aſſociating with him, celebrated his 


origin with alleluiahs, and like odors of ſweet incenſe, ſhouting before 
the Almighty's throne. 


But, O Parent of our diſtinguiſhing form and feature! we feel 
an amazing alteration, and difference, between this, thine original 
ſtanding, and our preſent condition. Our nature untoward; our paſ- 
ſions perverſe; our reaſon uncertified; our reſolution unreſolved! We 
want, we murmur againſt Heaven's diſpenſations; we ſeek, we obtain 
unſatisfied; we pleaſe ourſelves, but are not contented; we laugh, and 
, rejoice, but without happineſs! We live; but are Death's certain 
victims: we die; but are uneaſy in our apprehenſions of living again! 
Farther, the ruinous tendency of thy miſhap, O Adam, reſts not in the 
complaints of the mind! Seaſons bring with them ſtrong indications of 
the curſe pronounced on the fall; and our bodies ſuffer from the womb, 
to the grave. Piteouſly we obtrude our cries upon the world, at coming 
into it; and our exit is made with ſighs, embittered by languiſhment: 
while our experience of the intermediate ſpace is checquered with the 
vanity of worldly purſuits, the diſappointment of eccentric defires, and 5 
the temptations of a probationary ſtate | 
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TE GYMNOSOPHISTS. 


N A indolence of application, ſeems the portion annexed to 
real ingenuity of parts: whilſt mimic adroitneſs is really indefatigable, 
yet deficient in all it's attempts. The practice of the ancient Gymnoſo- 
phiſts was calculated to correct this defection in the human ſyſtem. 

* 


The Gymnoſophiſts, who were a kind of philoſophers among the 
Indians, called alſo Brachmans, ſuperintended the education of youth, 
and uſually preſided at their meals, which were public. They inquired 
of each youth before he ſat down to eat, what ingenious obſervation he 
had diſcovered that day, or what demonſtration he had made. Such 
as anſwered pertinently were deemed to have ſpent their time well, and | 
permitted to take their meal; but thoſe who could | not reply, were 
treated as idle and unimproved perſons, and ſent to work without ſuſte- 


4 


nance. 
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